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CHAPTKR I.Story opeajr>rn Rtettmoit^wa^ oa day Fort Sumter suTTeadered.
Bar. Fraacls Brodnar make* remarkable
BBW.MM' af hia friend. Dlck Somers, ts******** Bomers Untiiy BaWaBB Ka la ta

'. hllndfolded. a woman waoae
aa la not to knew, aak aa eoes-~*aa! flnally. when aha le out of.aa Pewer of certain enemiea. la Ba sranttter aa honorable dtvorce.

CjHAPTKR II-Accordln* ta tha a«rwe»aaaaU. 8omera ls mysterioualy married ta
a yeunsr woman. who ls oalted KrBa©*s»aaa. BBtaa l*ft with her. they fall ta lova>Wlth aach other. Upon har lnalstanoa TaaBUrests a match ln the dark room, thatBhey may aea each othar. A pistol ahotBCaaa aut_ Somers falls wlth a icalaWiauad Juat as Brodnar «oaiU to takejtaa away. Ha is conv«y»i to tha doo-Bsr's ofllco.
CJHAPTER ITI.Somers. .« hia reoov.

.*T. rocelves telegram to report te wara**BV>e lmmedtately. Ho loarns Francoa
B»waM. and a*ks tha doetor to tall har**»icJiard Somers passes out of har Ufeaaeerv* his country. Hia duty done.BBBBBB God. and she needs his arm. haBrtU follow her to the end ef the earta.**
CHAPTKR IV-Wotnan named Loulsate ylattad by Raymond Holbin. the fa»Bkar of her child. who has not kept klsfB«ojnUe to marry her, and who bears aBtrlklnr. resemblance to Ulck Bomexa,Bme tells of havlns;. ln her deaperatloa.ahot a man who she thought was he.
CHAPTER V-Francoe' fathor. Johaaira<okin. makea his will boqueathiaa- he»BWtaBu property upon condition that ahe
xry Holbin. his stepaon. Just beforadlea she dlsillueions hia mind of ne*
- that she had beea dlsloyal to htra,tella him a friend haa wlshed he*
ay to him: *Ask Raymond HolblB)ho haa done wlth Louise (tae dy*.aaa man'a nlece); for he la fhe maa whfBaBstrayed her by a mock maxrlase. «¦>-*

BBBk her abroad." ^^

CHAPTER VI.Holbln'e abeveaoe firoaaBTBo Brookin funeral ls noUoed. Ho laBuey la tho deserted roaldenoa of de»eaaaed unravellna; the mystery of the con»
BBWtlon between the shootln*. told hlnabt Louise. and the Implled 'charaw asaltisaBttm made by Franees. He flnds erldenceaBa* a rivaJ'a preaence ln Franoea' room.
aad hia erll mind fllls wlth suspldon olBaa pure sirl.
CHAPTKR VII.Holbin deoldea to e**jBW. Brodnar if he knows the maa wh«waaaBot ln Franees' room. The doctoa>

aueets be had been ahot there, and theatBo suapected Mrs. Brookin (Holbla'Baaother) ef bcl^a- the woman wko 0re4.BB ahot. whlch, he declaree. mlased Ita

CHAPTER VIII.Baffled ln attempt ta
«*arn snythln* from Dr. Brodnar, Hok
*^a 1BBBB to Franees, but ls again ua*BaaaBBBaafa Howerer. by a eklllful mo*%?Ae BBBB haa made a most powerful lm.
aWBBBtoa\ upen the wtmu he hopea bb

CHAPTER IX.Holbin havin« exhaust-
ea* s.n hia resouroea for Information eot»

tr-.n \-tctlm of the ahootlna. at
ia v» Franeea 'oid mammy, but

a.

H X.Upon thia he aoea te Ma
>aa aad m»l«« a elean br*ast

BB *he taota. B-ie eummoae Dr. Brodnae,
aua uemanas to know the lnformatton ha
Boaaeeeee who then deaouaoea her Ub«r«
Btee son, who eomee out of hia oonceai»
aaant Ua the room and attaoka the doo>
Bar wlth a kntfe. The doetor eacapes*
.aaa FTances long enoug-h to tall heawhat he knows about Somers' assailantjand drlvea away. Miscoastrulna* h4smean»
BBaT. thlnklna* Louise had been Jeejous oa
acoouat of Bomers' attention* ta ben>
.ae vtetts Louise full of sympathy fos
kvtur's trouble*. but nothlna eome* uate throw tbe distruat out of her BBBbBsj
CHAPTER XI-Franees beeomea a

sMaree for tho \vou**led soldters brought
te Richmond. A wounded luderal cama
amder her care. Ba haa been wlth Capt.Bomers, who had at the same time b-»a
eVeaperately wounded. Franees" love vnd
trust for Somers returns upon this newa
af him.
9KAPTBR -XII-Loulsehaa an lnterview

wlth Holbin, aad later with hi.i aaothet.Bhe haa come into posseasion of .vl-
d«-nce provliur a common-law marrla^o.
Hrs. Brookin sees necesxity of t; ;
her flnully ami torarvat* out of the ^\ .>,
but tempurarily y;.-lds to all demunda.
and agrti-s upon tall rt-puratlon.
CatAPTBR XIII.Holbta wtaa taaBTatSatude of Fratuaaa i>y oBTertaa te <.-^^->n hea

wounded tadaral (aow weii on tbj a a4
to raeavary) acroaa tii<- Uaaa. He i-.3
learned NaUBBB >'i l-'raiu-rs' lnterewt ln t;:«
aoidier. Th.- next Baa this .soldi«c ia
found dead. snot in the back.

CHAPTER XIV.
Locked within his own room, Ray¬

mond Holbia dretv from hia pocket the
paeket of papera taken by hha frOBB
the Baardered man with the orfieial
order for whieh .ie had OOaamttl ed the
crime. The order read: "Pass the
bearer, Thomas Itiley, paroled prison-
er, through the lines." "It will not
do Laaaae much ir°od, anyway," he
said, "even were I disposed to give it
to her." The name "Martha Somers"
upon the BBBled paeket attraoted his
attention, and he reeognized in a Dela-
ware addreaa b>?neatb> the home of
Riehard Somers. He remembered then
the dead soldier's description of the
battle in whieh ie was wounded, and
guessed that the paeket containe.i ihe
papers given to biu to deliver. Holbia
wouid kardly have troabled aimae fto
wade through a seora of fareweU pagea
irom a aoldier to his mother. and wouid
hava promptly deatroyed the whola
collaction. but that the remaining en-

velope, addressed to Riehard Somers,
Bay before him. and upon it his eye
eaught the Brookin erest.
'Thig is very difTerent," he said to

himself with interest. "Let us see
what Frances has to say to the fellow."
He broke the seal and read:

'Tl send you back, well and frse. tha
maa who saved your Ufe; I found him
ariavoualy wounded.a prlsoner. It is ail
that 1 hava been able to do in return for
your kindnesa to me, a stram?er, and Cor
tha wound you received ln my house. Think
ntm not ladelteate when 1 aay that the
swaetest m-.niory my heort carries Is in
tha memory of your faee beneath the
raatch that nii'.lu aad of the word-*
'Frances, my wife,' which you have en-
araved in your lockat, and ,.v.r whieh Ihave placed a. Bsaaaaaa toyou. roretv* m<
It can never matter much. for a u B of blood
rolla between us. Good niRht. God t.«
With you till we meet.in Heaveo.

"KliANCES."
Holbin sat ga/ing blankiy upon thelines. His hea.: was in awl.irl.
"Her baabaadl her husband!Vaaawl*1 be exelaiaaed arith an aaeaajlaugh, Bpriagiag to hia feet aad beginning to walk tbe floor, Hthla eeraea ot

the daaaaable arorh cat roader to-dej ;
my ncrves are BiBBplj ' h>
took a bottle from hia dreaaer, pouredout a stiff drink.and to ted lt off with
one gu!p. Thee he weut back to histable and. piekinj on the letter, read.

aloud: "woutui rece'ved in my house"
."your faee beneath t^e lightedmatch." As he siood thus the letter
ahpped from his hand. "Louiae!" ha
whispered. "the n.an whom Louiae
ahot!" Not in all the vicissitudes of
hia wild career had Holbin received
such a shock of surprise. Hia mind,daxed and bewildercd, could not ar-
range a deduction beyond the discov-
ery that Riehard Somers was the man
around whom so much of mystery had
gathered. and that Francea referred to
him in the tender word "husband." He
laid his hand upon the bell-cord and
hesitated; then his wicked smile eama
back again as he pulled it.
"Tell your mistress I shall be glad if

»ha will favor me with her presencehere," he said to William. When, a
few minutes later. Mrs. Brookin came
JatSjbe room he failed to hear her.
"What is it, Raymond?" she asked.

H« roused himself and spoke rapidly."Frances got her wounded soldier a
pasa through our lines. and to pleaseher I carried him to the front. After
he left me I found these papers in the
buggy where he had dropped them.
The fellow's captain is Riohard
Somers."
"Riehard Somers!"
"And now. madam. read the nota

from Frances to him and lat me eon-
gratulate you upon."
She read it rapidly, and when h«r

amazed fnee was lifted he added:
"Your son-in-Iaw."
"I do not understand! What doea

it mean?"
"Answer that question for me. moth¬

er; my head has eeaaed to be of anyassistanee. Undnubtedly. however. the
woman who you lead me to believe gave
you her promise to marry mesome dayia already in point of law Riehard
Somer's wife and has forfeited har
right to any part of her father's es¬
tate. Madam. fortune favors the bold;I oongratulate you!" His manner h%-
trayed an intense excitement and bit-
tsrnesa.

"Wait, wait!" said the woman, qui-etly. her eyes riveted upon the letter.
"It aeems that he was. her husband
that night. Waa not that night prior
to the signing of the will?"

"Yes. the night before." The son.
looking upon his mother's faee, could
find no evidence of satisfaction there.
It was ghaatly. "Why, what ia it
now?"
"A atronger will and a clearer haad

than wc i- igi ;d haa been at war with
ne. T now the law v,,,«. tftev
were trying to defeat the will in ad¬
vanee. lt does defeat it in some way.
er our enemies wouid not have taken
the risk. If Frances were really mar¬
ried before the will was aigned. ahe
eanr.ot- coinply with its requirements,
and the law wil! not denvand an impot-
aibility."

"Well!" Ha beat forward, hia voice
reduced to a whlaper,
"We have !o>t. you and I. Exccpt

for BaJ pittaiui. we shall be baajB/BBB
upon the day that Franees coines of
age; and that <!a\ is near a! hand."
A long si!eiic< followed, and then the

eyes of BBOthor BBd son in.i.
"l>o you not share alike if the will

fails?"
"Xo. The intention of my husband

will be operativr; only the eondition
fails. There la oo hope that way." Rti
mother looked frOBB him aad spoke
alow ly.

"Is there BO i< n.;Jv?" he a-:
"Yes. If l:i. [a :.,,t liv-

ing wh.n Praa ¦. - eoaaaa of a^e, or
alaonld Pranci -

"Mother, n. her, take care!" The
aaarda bural ln -n the
wretehed maa. "Lifl a haad t<> aaraa
but one 1 ... ad, aini. by the
Mother i.i I
"Heahl Haa :" she sai.i. qaietly.

"You lo\t her; ti.at is enough. She is
aafe."

"Shi-j r it."
"Head tlie other letter." she said,

aTtarefardiai him. "lt is Ukely that a
man woul.i BBCBalofl hia wife in his last
letter to hi* mother." Raj moud
stiipped off the oi BBd shook
two letters to the table. One, unsealed,
was addraaaad to Mrs. fcaartaa Beaaera.
"Nothing but fBah.H he said, running

his eye hurrie.il \ over taa lines. Mrs.
Brookin had pieked up t.heother. which
was addressed to Dr. llrodnar.
"We are gettiag to the heart of the

mystery," she aaid, "Kead this one."
Raymond read in silence first, and
then, leaning forward, excitedly read
aloud:
"Go to the Kirl 1 married at your re.juest

and say death h:.s dissolved the bond.
Break thp BOWB t.. h. r as Keiuly as pos-
alble, for I hava i. vala .nouch to ba-
llevs tha.t the child loves me. You pre-
pared tha way by \. ar p tty, ... B ner
lonellness ar.d c\.>>.- o. raUludi CCBBB*
plished tha rest. Let aaa eomaaa that I
have, baen teettah eaouak to iove hrr and
to tlreum tl.ai i.;i:.- daj JTOU wouid permit
m« to return aru: ..;.-. n.y ><-ek her oul. But
this cursed war Baa Bilk .1 my dream. Brod¬
nar, and if this letter reacaea you. it will
be after it has killed your Iriend also! Uo
to har and aay thai alnea he met her Rieh¬
ard Somers has loveo hrr aa a man. loves
but once."
There were other linea dealing with

tha friendship hetweea the two men
while la Paril and eoataiaiaaj a tender
farewell.

"It is now plaia to me,"he said. "The
meddlesome BOOBBdrel Ilroii.nnr is the
author af thc whole piot!" Mr.-. Krook-
in folded the lettera into their pLacea.
fler haadfl B re wil boat a tremor.
"Let them keep their aecaret. Toin-

form tht iu ia t<> arm thom. We will
continue to be- their depea. kichard
Baaaaera naaj i ot be livir.g when Fran¬
ces reaahea twenty-oae; who eaa tell?
The nian who icit these letters has, I
BBppoae, < ie thl a fu.l rejKirt."
"The Btan m ho [oat ;he lettera, moth¬

er, ha.s reported eiaewhere with abul-
let thrOBgh h:>. heart."
"Ray in.)ii '."
"What doea it matter? We are kill¬

ing them in front of our Lines every
dajr. One behiad eounts for little. He.

had a BBBBB* 1 i.i.'.Vd it. I tieed it now
uio-re than ev.r." The wonruu's face
glowed with B sii.hieu light.
"You are too ra.-h, my boy; take no

ateps. before eonsultitig B*B> In the
BBfaBattnae those Baapira have no value
for us. Bara them, burn them now!
But uo! -,'i\o Baa tlie ietter to Brod-
nar; it uia\ ln raluabla BOBM day as
avidenee that Uekaral Somers is
dead." One b\ oi-.e Holbin held the
others over iiglitcd matchfs and saw
them vanish into pinders. Hia moth¬
er placed her hand upon his shoulder.
"Rayniond, you ure again planning

to cross the lines."
**I know what l ain doing! Do net

seek to infliu-nce me."
"What do you mean?"
"There is no time for explanataon,

aor ia there any need, for you already
understand. It is sufficient to say
that I am going- across the rines .^
more than one purpose now."
"There are all sorts of people in

an army," she said; "I have seen it
artated that many officers killed in
battle a»-e shot from behind."
"That is one," he replied, "and men

who serve their country in time of
war are forgiven many things. I am
ln possession of that wthich will se-
cure for me a review of my case and
restore to me my commission. I have
offered my sword to the confederacy
once; the next time 1 will offer it
point first!**
"You have valuable information for j

sale. Is that what you mean? Go
alow upon that line; if you draw your
amord against Virginia openly you
eacrifice all interests here. Better be
a friend to both sides, and when you
eome back with proofs that Richard
Somers ie really dead all may yet
be well. If she is free at 21 the will
BB binding, even if it were hald that
ahe has not already sacrificed har in-
texest."
"Come what may,** he aaid, pas-

atonately. "while I live Brodnar shall
never see Franeea Brookin tha wife
tn. truth of Richard Somers."
"Nor while I live." said his mother;

"there is my hand upon it."
"Keep out of it, mother, keep out,

or you will regret it!" aaid the
wretched man.

"Ungratcful boy! Where ia your
promise? Do you repudiate that?
Have you forgotten your danger?"
"No, but she shall not auffer at J

your hands. Leave her to me. And,
mother, if you ever find us dead to¬
gether in that room downstairs, have
no thought of me, The man who haa 1
neither love nor revenge has noth- |
lng to live for." He seized hia hat and
rnshed from her presence.

CHAPTKR XV.
Col. Richard Somers dismounted and

took refuge upon the veranda of a
little cottage that frontad a croaat- j
road near Mechaniceville while his ar-

tillery thundered by and unlimbered j
in position to face the enemy. Men, '.

horses and officera were worn out with
fatigue and hard fighting and cager
for an opportunity to nnatch a fe»w I
hours of rert. The two great arm lee
had '»...::: . rable
¦even days' fight whieh was to swing
around Richmond and laave a bloody
path to Malvern ilill. The cottage
seemed deserted. but presently an

aged neR-ress made her appearance
from somcwhi-rc and pathetically at-
tempted to extrnd ita hospitalitiee to
tha officers WBB began to swarm into
the yard. Clinging to her skirts waa
a little girl of six or seven years,
whose fair corupiexion, blue eyea and
ailken curls betpokv a patrie.ian par-
entage. but whos-e frail figure and in-
eessant cougU gave evidenee of a
fatal weakneats.
"Her ma is done dead. sah," said the

o!d woman, respectfullv, when Col.
Somers hurriedly questioned her con-

cerning the family. "an' her pa left
*fo* you-all come; done come yisliddy
an* go right back to town. He don't
stay hyar any how.'*
"But th.nl i-hild must not remain

here; she ls in danger every moment.
Yon must move out!"
"Whey Wa BjrOtB1 move, sah? Don't

know nobody anv better olT'n we are
roun' hyah. Mmstrr tall me to stay
risjlit hyah. an' goin' ter sta\ hyah.
bV tter trk y<>' fo'.ks an' BBOTB OB, sah,
\\l:ev you start ed." BOBM is had other
thiiif.-s io t.h'.nk aTBOBt, aiui turn«d
Baaa j. Wry lik.-'v the BaaaaaBaal next
duy wou!d aarrj tltaan beyoad taa aaa*
tage, and the danger was not press-
Ing at the moiuent. ln ihe morning*
the child might be sent to the rear
,f neeessary, and to-night lie rather
welcomed the adjuncts of relineri life.

. ETe had use for the old woman, for
he was but reeently out of hospital
and soinewhat spoi'.ed by nursing. He

j made himself and aAoera cornfort-
eale iu the best rooms after the mau-
Ber of o!d eampaigners ana prepareT
for ilie a-hort rest whieh he so mucn
noeded.
Somers had made the necessary dis-

posii laaa and, left alone upon the poreh
for a moment, his thongktsreverted to
the chrrished meiueuto in his locket,
the world less inessage ef love wnich,
had so mysteriously reached him. Ii
was jusft one slender curl.the eurl
Bhathad'vouc-hcd hischeek, he waa sure,
and with ti a name. Thej'were enough;
no words could have summoned up
more vividly the scenes of that dark-
ened wing-room. uor have told him
more elotiuently that within the ex¬
cited city there was one heart whieh
held no hat red for him. It was no hour
for dreaming, and he roused himself
to the present. Around him were con-

tendiug hosts of doonied men, the spir^
it of war hevered over the rude caiups,
and death lurked in the shadows, eagea
for his harvest. From the distance, the
echoes of dropping shots eame raintly
to the ear, and presently what seemed)
to be a small volley. Thia volley
claimed his attention and that of the
janior oftieers, and he had ordered a

sergeant up to inquire as to the cause,
when the sound of rapid hoof-beats ap-
proaohed upon the road, and in the dirxa
light as he waited a frightened horse,
purgued by half a dozen troopers, sped
by. Presently the men retumed lead-
ing the captured animai and carryingj
its late rider. The latter was youthful
and clad in eonferierate gray, whieh
was drenched wiih blood and covered
with du.»t; for the wounded rider,
olinging desperately to the mane of
the horse as he laj extended upon ita
neck, had finally falleu and been
dragged until tbe weight stopped the
XJJnaway. The faee of the unfortunatft

fellow had eseeped, and so young and
»o fair was it, e'eo the hardsned sol-
diers were toucheC.
"He insi-,v np,,! seeing an officer."

aaid oue of them. "Claiins to have se-
creta to tell."
"Place him upon *he po*eh and call a

surgeon. Whefe did he tVrne from 7"
Somers, w.s strar.jraiy affected.
"Don't know, He came ridinyheadlong througl ,he rebel piekets. I

think. and they
.hoot at all, for
seemed to be loo
see the young fell
he was too neai
had ordersagains.
and so we ran hi jx
came and laid op
now unconscious
back the curious
for Somers to ajv
"A woman!" he"
"Ia it possible!

room!" The rou£
ed the frail form

»t him. We didn't
t first the hor.se
and when we didt

»v on him, we knew
>ne to escape. We
nnecessary alarms,
' wn." The surgeon
the jaeket of the

ifferer. He wavedi
oup and motioned)
oach.
hispered.
'o my room.ie my
aoldiers again lift-
.riderly and placedit upon the bed in ide. A hurried ex-

amination discloae be wound; a ahot
from behind hai passed entirelythrough the body.
"She cannot live '* said the surgeon,

gently, as he aroae and covered up the
white form. "There is not the slight-
est chance for her." The sentence of
death seemed to insplre her with asud-
den consciousnesa. She opened her
eyes widely. and they rested in wonder
upon the blue un" -ms and strangafaces.
"What has happv aed?" ahe asked,

weakly. "WhereaHiP"
"You have beei. wounded, madam,'

aaid the surgeon, "badly wounded; but
you are in friendly hands."
"Ah!.Raymond- told me.that ha

had.had arranged with.the picket.to pretend only to fire.oh, they have.*
killed me!" She ahuddered. but with
audden return of fuilconsciousnessshe

.T-OTJISE!" HE SAID. 8ADLY. 8TAND-
ING BT HEH SIDE.

oried aloud: "My paperal.they are
valuable!.where are they?"
"We have none, madam."
"Oh, tiodl.wha gony!.oh, sira, I

auffer, I suffer so-
"Drink ihiS"aa-- k* ,p:,e.

ing a glass of stimulant to ii«r lips;"more if you can; It will austain you."
"In the saddle pockets. my paperal**Her eyes closec iu exhaustion. A youngofhcer who wa sent to fiud thadocu-

mcnts came back quickly:
"Saddle trailing uudrrneath; pocle-

eta empty." She heard him and un-
davrstood.

"Lost! Then.I, too.am lost. Ray¬
mond!.Raymond!" She turned her
faee away an.l wepfc silently.
"Gentlemen," said Riehard Somera,

hoaraely. "wrll you lenve us? 1 know
this unfortunate woman." He waa
inartantly the focus of wondering ayea,
but for a moment oaly. Tha little
group saluted in silence and with-
darew.
"Louise!" be said, sadly, standing

by her s-i.ie. The eyes of the woman
were fixed on him as ha sought to
tontrol h'.s \ eioe,
"Who apoke.whe called Louise?"
"It was I "

"Rich;.i
"Yeai Mtdder, older.but Richaid

still. Qod knowa 1 Bpeak the t.ru!!i
."rhea l sa\ I have aotbing in my heart
Cor y<u. but the tendereal sympathv."Her eyea <. ung to tua faee throughtha aoaaai of pain that twisted her
Toody an.i drew rhe beautiful month
into a t ot Boa r* t.

"li. \» :.;:.\ i heta yon? I wouid
help youl if 1 might."

"Tell me- upon your mju!'s honor.
la.is.it d< a b '."*
He eovi red his eyea and stood si-

lent. She waited in* agony; he did
not aaawer i.er.

"Death!*1 she said, in horror. "TTelp
me! help me, Riehard!" Sobs shook
her, and she stretched out her hand
to him as oae who ts drowning. A
cry burst from the lips of the manly
eo!di-r, a cry no less agonized than
hers.

"Louise! Louise!.I wouid give my
life to help you! Don't speak, don't
look at me that way!"
"You must help me.you must!

Quick.let me whisper! He will
come.he won't refuse now! He waa
.to come.soon! The marriasre.
must.must.be fulfilled!
¦.bring him.to me!
chi'.d!"

"Imposadble, Louise,"
**You do not know what you are say-
ing. He is beyond the enemy's lines!"
"Ah.but.but he is.coming! Wa¬

ter.water!".he placed the drink
quickly to her lips.'coming, Rieh¬
ard! Bring him.I am dying.tell
him.I am dying.I.Louise.dying!
ISanon! Nanon!"

"I am a soldier," he said» "sworn
ln my country's. defenae. My life be-
longs to my country.not to myself.
No one wouid give me permission to
go on such an errand. And if I were
captured I should die aa the spy dies!"

"Riehard'.you and I.are.in God's
presence!" j

"Yes; in the presence of God!**
"Wouid - lie.oh, wouid.I lie.

now?"
"Ho."
"Kneel here.I shall tell you.now!

I swear in His presence.I have loved
no man in life.but you.but you!"
"Hush!" he whispered, chiHed, and

abocked, »eeking to release his hand.
"Believe, oh, believe me!"
**I cannot!"
"lielieve!"
**I cannot.T w-ouid if.**

. "Believe.belive me.Riehard." Her

Bring him
Bring xny

he cried.

hands tore fceblv al a sl.tuler chaih
that had aHpped down into her bos-
om, and drew a little loeket into view.
He reeo^ni/e.l it-.

"I believe you," he said, gently, at
le-ngth. had b>- did; he had) never
doubted it in hia heart.

"It is tlie last prayer of the wom¬
en.who in all these years.of suf-
fering.shame.has loved you! Go
to him! He will come my child's
life.save the child for.her mother's
eakve! Let me see her!"
The soldier had faced every dangerOf the battlrtaeld without a tremor.

In the preseiwe of this woman's awful
agony his heart faileil him. "The lost
papers.duplicates.duplicatea! Rich¬
mond is yours^.Lee's army.de¬
atroyed!" He stood up then, and waa
eooL hia eyes reading her pale faee
aa an open book. He turned to the
door.

"Surgeon," he said, "eome to thia
poor girL Louise. I will retqrn." He
rode to headquarters and laid before
his chief all the facts. A long dia-
cussion followed.

"It is a desperate venture, general,
and if I fail.death! I know that.
But if I sueceed. it may mean life
for many a man in this army. StilL,
let me be frank; I shall go not for
that alone."
"The decision is with you, eolonel.

My advice is against your plan. And
yet.if that laforniBtioB opened the
road to Richm. t wouid mean
Gen. Somers."

"I have your permissiou?" There
was no answer. "1 sha!l start in 30
aninutes, then." said Somers. The
general gave his hand iu eilence and
turned away.
"Avoid capture,** he said, aarHy.

Day by day famniar faces were pass>
ing from him.

"I shall not be oaptured. If it
comes, it will be a eoldSer's death,"
was the reply. He reentered the prea
ence of Louise clad in the uniform of
a confederate captain. The old nas-
gress was with her, and, hat in hand,
a young man, her son, was delivering
a message to her. Somers caught
enough of the words to gather that
he came from Richmond.
"How did you pass through the

lines?" he asked, abruptly. The ne¬
gro grinned and was silent. "Can you
guide me through.quick, man,
speak." The negro looked at the
uniform.

"Yes, sah. But it's er long ways
aBBBB.an' through the swaxnp, too."

"Louise, for your snke and the
child's I shall try. If I return no
more.it will be because I.have
failed!"
"Come.to me. Riehard.kneel. And

aow, God.bless you. Tis a sinful
wouian's prayer.but He will hear.
even me, a murderess!"
"Murderess! Louise!"
"I tried to kill him.tried to end

it! I fired to kill in my despair.It
was the wrong man. I saw dimly.
through the blindsi.another woman'a
room.under the light of a match
only.and I killed him.an innocent
man!"
"Louise.in Richmond.thi ough the

b!inds>.a year «go'."'
"Ah, you heart! of it?"
"I was the man."
"It cannot be!"
**It was a wing-room. She waa

kneeling' before me. and the bullet
struck here!" lie drew aside his hair
and resterl his tinger upon a white
spot. "Brodnar."
"God ia eoiiiforting me," she whia¬

pered. **The rest will eome." Tears
strcamed down ber cheeks from her
closed lids. Somers chose the mo-
ment to leave her.
"Keep her alive until morning," he

said, to the surgeon. "I will come
then.or not at all." And then to
the negro: "Now. my boy. $100 in
aold if you guide me 6afely into
Richmond and back. Will yon need a
hor^e?" The BeglB shook hia head.
"No horse can oros. whar 1 goiuter

g°-" He led away hriskly iuio the
Chickuhoniinv ^wamp, and when
Riehard Somers tound tlie siars ugain
he was withia the linea of his «ne-
Bay With the K'chmcmd lights in
sight. Not aqtll then did be remem-
ber that be :... BaOWledga Of K.\y-
mond Holbin's where: l;. .:-. llc\
atoppad, aaaa thal ha had fatleaa ta
this fita] mat er.
"Do you kaoe Mr. Holbin in Rieh-

ni. nd," ha a of the aegro, "Mr.
Bayaaoad I Io .. v
"Yes, sah, 'eourse I know him. We

all blOBgfl t.» . > ina."
"What! Then thal house back yon-

der! Whoea La that?**
"Dat's bis house, sah, I reek'n. Don't

nobody eome out but him, to see es lit¬
tle gal."

"Hifl girl! Jlsr namt.what is her
name?"

"Calls *er Chicky most generally.
Sometimes he called *er Xan. ii."# Som- f
ers stopped thea and stood \>ith his
faee aoward ih<* atara in breataleaa
reverie a fea raotneata.
"My boy," he said, "you saw tha

woman who was ahot?"
"Yes, sah."
"She is dying; that is her child and

she does not know it. Here is all the
money I have with me; it is yours if
you will go b;.<!v with all your might
and tell her about the child. Do this,
my boy, and God will bless you."
"How you goin ter get back, mars¬

ter?"
"Thatdoesn'l matter!.go! go! Here

ia your money.be quick now!"
"Bring it along wid you, marster."

The negro vanished as a shadow with¬
in a shadow.
"And now, Louise," said the soldier,

as he plunged on into the cit3% "God ia
comforting you!"
So far as the chance of detection

was eBBseeraed, Riehard Somers was as
aafe on the streets of Richmond. that
night as in his own camp; but ha **a-
.alized that perhaps h« h.ad a diflicult
task before him to tind Raymond Hol¬
bin. And if he found him, what then?
The city was in a turmoil. Excited

men and BBMBea crowded the streete
and wounded BOldieTB were on every
side. There was to be little aleep that
night in Richmond or in the next five
to come, for thc fate of the city hung
in the balance during the seven days'
battle. Somers eanied off his novel
experience boldly, and. passing into
the Spotswood hotel. he BOBghte direc-
t©rj\ His search f..r Holbin'a name
waa at once Buccesafnl, ands t-aking a
note of the addreaa, he went forth and
j?r«»ared hlaaaelf for the riual triaL

.-^^ .te
"His safety !a\ in the cboracter ef the
service he was i. tu.ering to the woman
to whom Holbin owed much. At least
he argued so. How little he knew the
depths of villainy lie was about to
probe!
A policeman directed him to the ad-

dress aaaarad. and he found himself
before a apactoaa aaal BaaUialsiHiaaaaa
sion of the oldt-r style. There were
Hghts in front and he hesitated,
prompted by some intuition. If he
could get to the rear, he imagined.
and question a servant, the risk would
be lesa. There seemed to be a garden
and a wing, and upon a side street he
found an entranee through an iron
gate, whieh stood ajar. Entering and
passing a horse tied in the shrubbery,
he approach-ed the wing-room without
connecting the place with any inipres-
aion of memory; but suddenly, as he
neared the closed door, the plashing of
a fountain smote his ear, and the expe¬
rieuce of a memorable night rose to
mind. The iron gate, the grave! walk,
the shrubbery and the wing-room! All
were thera; and above all the low mu-
sio of the fountain. Then, swift as a
flash of lightning, rose hia promise. He
wias pledged not to enter. But as he
stood, his mind confused and without
power to measure the signiticance of
the new facts, the door opened and a
young woman stepped out. The light
from the iron lainp swinging overhead
fell full upon her. He saw that her
face was woman ly, ead, and beautiful,
a face hallowed by the sufferings of
others like unto those he had seen so
often in the convent and hospital. A
vague half memory of it arose in his
miud. He lifted his hat instinctively as
she paused in surprise.

"I fear you have made » mistake,"
she aaid, gently. "Whom do you seek?"
At the sound of her voice he uttered

a low cry; a>nd then.
"Franees!"
At the same instant she recognised

him and started forward; but, check-
ing the impulse, she drew back,
stunned and riistr tsed.
"God has arranged it for us," he said,

a glad note in his voice. "I have found
you without seeking; I have looked
into your face without knowing.why
.what is it?" The girl had drawn be¬
yond the reach of the arms stretched
out towards her and was sadly shak-
ing her head.
"What does it mean?" she said, in

fear, her voice trembling. "Why are
you here in that uniform?"
"Upon a mission requiriag the ut-

most sccrecy, Franees; discovery
would cost nie my life! I shall ex-
pLain."
"A spy! You a spy! Ah, I can believe

all the other things now.they told me
only the truth!" She began to wring
her hands; but, suddenly drawing up
her slender figure, she said:
"Capt Somers. leave these premises

at once.and' Kiehmond.or.ves, even
I.-will give you up to the law," He
saw her mistake, but he was as proud.
"You condemn me without a hear-

ing."
"Your uniform, your prcsence in this

city condemn you!"
"No Some'-v araa ever ¦ .jr/a * £.>*"

risked my life to help a dyang woman,"
he saJd, quietly. "I catne here to see a
man named Naymond Holbin."
"Raymond! What ol him'.'"
"You know him, then'.'"
"Yes! Ycsl He ij» here.in thia

house!"
"Take him my BMBBBBja, BBd WB BBlt

for all time. I-'rances; tell liin. that
Louise is dyjng teil him to eome here
to me."

MLowlael Oh. sir- wail! Will you
not tell in. w im i.N l.oui.-t V"
"A lovabla woman whose life haa

been a failurc. lt was she who fired
the shot that night.not at me who
once loved ln r. but at H-olbin. as she
thought. the BBBB who had bruiight her
nothing but s-orrow."

ajaaaed aad flnaahs Fraacea was re-

gparding him wrlta queatloniag
"And tlu- ehj .-'.'" she ln _an. w» akly.
"Ah, then- is tlu- aaaal piliable part

of it. Bolbin baa Dever married I.ou¬
ise." The rlrl coverad har Caaa aa in¬
stant.

"l-'orgive Bt< ." >hv said. M1\M
3 on BI]
"Yon do :.;v husband. So let

it ha."
"I 888 BOt,*' I ii, r. :,t

dastre m\ poor
boys dj ii .u !
s.»me da3 over.perhapa;.
bnt aot now, not oowl Bntoh, alr,
exclaimed, hooking ia acrrar aboat her,
"come ixi- in; the danger is
friglitful."

SonaarB drew himaeli up aad aai
"Kin.ily d.--li\e«- naj inessagc. I slia'.l
wait here."
"You BBBBt not-you shall not!

Qui.-k. sir, into BB] room."
"It is the room of a young girl," he

said; "if I am diseovered there the life
that I lose is nothing OOmpared tohCT
18881** A Btraawla was golnajoa la her
heart. Her faee was white, and a wan
smile dwelt upon it.
"It is your wife's room," she said,

"and you will be safe there."
He took the hand, touched his lips to

it, and BBaTarad her to lead himin.
Above their heads, a woman, hearing

every word, leaned out amonunt. The
upward glare of the swinging lainp lit
up her face, savage in its vindietive joy.
As Ilichard Somers entered. the room
the woman overhead closed the blinds
gently. The floor she traversed gave
no warning to those below.

(TO BK CONTSKOBD.)

Batrrad.
Mrs. Biaa Ar.- yon solnaj to join th

Auduhon elub thia wiiuer?
Mrs. True-1 iniended io, but the

say bird's ataga ara ::ii tha atyta .

millinery thifl fall, and 1 don't see ho\
l could poaalhl] Jola and be nraatatimi
.Dotroit Praa Press.

Somewhat Different.
Tom- i.i roa a*rar *aotiea with wha

style and grandeur Miss FlaUeij.
sweep6 into a room?
Jack.Yos; but when it comes t

sweeping out a room she isn't in i
with her poor old mother..Cincinna.
Enquirer.

Luck in Misfortune.
"Great Kaas!n axdalmad ihe absent

Btladad maa. "l Jusl atach the llghti
end of thia < i. BT .11 Bj iii.iaii."
"How foi ... b t Pn. in dtaeo*

:n.u i: at oue b rl rajolaad hi
wite..TU-Bitc.

BAD BOY IS CHECKMA . EO,
How a Wise 01 1 Bachelor Persaaded

His SquaJi.n.: Nepbew to Shut
His Mouth.

A harhelor is not usually crediteawith a kaoa of taa proper tr.-jfc.
ment of aalldrea, but sornetimes, sayithe Chieago later Oeeea, they step it
where angols fear to tread. A coulirmec
speeimen, who is pretty well on 1c
years and aot rery fond of children
went to see a married sister the othe»
aay, and found her trying to amuse hetlittle boy, agad live years.
Not long after he arrived she steppedout of the room to attend to somihousehold duty .f other. leaving himalone with tho child The latter eyed

"CKY LOUUER!"
him dubiously for some minutes. He
was a spoiled ihild if ever there was
one, and had no idea of making pro-
miscuous acquaintances. The bachelor
tried to make the little one laugh. but
all he got for his antics was a sour
look.

Finally, without any warning, the
child burst out crying. Here was a
quandary, to be sure. He didn't dare
to pick the boy up and soothe him.
His attempts ln a verbal line were dis-
sBBl failurcs What should he do?
Finally a thought st* ..<k him. He
looked at the crying youngster, and
the crying younsster looked at him
through his tears. He was evidently
much pleased with the impression ha
was making.
"Cry louder." said he.
The child obeyed.
"Louder yet." urged tbe bachelor.
A yell went up that wouid have done

cmdit to an Indian.
.Cry louder still," insisted the man.

and the boy did his best to obey.
"Louder!" fairly howled his uncle.
"I won't!'' snapped the infant, and

he shut his mouth with a click and
was quiet for the rest of the day.
THE BLUFF THA" ZD.

Mr. Staylate Attempts to Fool Hia
Better Half. But Instead Is

Fooled Himself.

A . lock in a near-by towor had just
tolled off tho hour of 4 as be anase un-
steadily from the card table, where he
had sat for three hours. stretched hia
weary limbs. bade hts comrades good-
Blght aml startcd in the direction of his
home.

After a half hours walk. in which all
the lamp BQat BBd telcuraph poles In-
sistcl BB Bjettlai II hta way. he arrived
at his home. took out his hunch of keys,
at last found the clusivo keyhole and
softly Ofeauag the door and c.iscarding
his shoes at the foot of the stairs,
ciimbe.i beereaward oa aii foaia. With

aa?V?f|!
"YOl'*l) BBTTaU. OO IX) i;KU."

cat-like footFtops he crept BerOBa the
threshold of his bedroom and procoeded
to undrees. Be heard his wife move

restlessly, which made him hnrry, and
.in doing so he ups.-t a chair. Stepping
quickly over to thc eradle in the corner
he commenced to rock it vioiently.

"Is that yoa, John?'' came his wife'a
voice from the bed.

"Yos, dear." he replied.
"Well. what in the world are you do¬

ing?" she asked.
"Why, I'm rocking this blamed kid to

eleep."
"How long have you been there?"
"Since 11:30."
"Well, John I think yon had better

get light into bod. as I havo the child
in here besido me. and. moreover, I've
had him here evBT sm. a 11 o'elock last
night."

Rich Wives for Aristocrata.
A company has beea organized ln

London for the proearlag of weaithy
brides for inipoverisbed aristocrats. A
percenta:fo oa the estimated wealth ol
the bride is the foe for this work, to
he paid within a week after the niar-

tiage takes place.

A Mean Trick.
Clara.Why in ihe world did you ea-

gage fUBaBBlf tO thai Mr. Hardhead?
Dora.He too'.. BM at BBCh a disad-

yantage thai 1 bad to.
"Nonsense!"
"Oh, but >ou don't know. He prr>

posed to me in an ice creani saloon.
and I knew pertoctly well that if 1
didn't accept him be wouldn't ask me

if I'd have another plate.". N. Y.
Weekly.


